PRACTICAL PROSE READERS

phant, mounted on Jerry, with Haley's horse by his side,
reeking with sweat, but with flashing eyes and dilated
nostrils, showing that the spirit of freedom had not yet
entirely subsided.

" Well, well! " said Haley, " you've lost me near three
hours, with your cursed nonsense. Now let's be off, and
have no more fooling."

Mrs Shelby, who, greatly to her amusement, had over-
heard this conversation from her verandah, now resolved
to do her part. She came forward, and courteously ex-
pressing her concern for Haley's accident, pressed him to
stay to dinner, saying that the cook should bring it on the
table immediately.

Thus, all things considered, Haley, with rather an
equivocal grace, proceeded to the parlour, while Sam,
rolling his eyes after him with unutterable meaning, pro-
ceeded gravely with the horses to the stableyard.

ii
Though Mrs Shelby had promised that the dinner
should be hurried on table, yet it was soon seen, as the
thing has often been seen before, that it required more
than one to make a bargain. So, although the order was
fairly given out in Haley's hearing, and carried to Aunt
Chloe by at least half a dozen juvenile messengers, that
dignitary only gave certain very gruff snorts and tosses of
her head, and went on with every operation in an unusually
leisurely and circumstantial manner.
For some singular reason, an impression seemed to
reign among the servants generally that missis would not
be particularly disobliged by delay; and it was wonderful
what a number of counter-accidents occurred constantly,
to retard the course of things. One luckless wight con-
trived to upset the gravy; and then gravy had to be got up
de novo, with due care and formality, Aunt Chloe watching
and stirring with dogged precision, answering shortly, to
all suggestions of haste, that she " warn't a-going to have
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